

















LT 4d Subscribe C0, 


e A Coll 
Jude, think up 2 


Luther when 
, ae fe 
OK OZ? 
16 do db sane" 
imp Wit}- 
Yt 2 — " 





You may subscribe to Judge and no 


questions will be asked 


“TLaug “ aan, rrow fa 
rid’s est dietiti: 


But this is perhaps ju 
one of those dietetic ¢ 
may or may not weigh 
laughing over a cop) 
\nd, besides, perl 
want to be fat. 


\nd why hunt 


laughter?! 


Ae re SO} ( 
ri 
Let us laugh even tf s usel 


© 


All Right ~{>) Let us laugh even if it is inefficient 
Judge: Sn ; 
225 Fifth Avenue * Yes, let us laugh, now and 
New York Cit : 

if it IS pos Cl) 


then, even Pp 


ew or ny 
harmful to our he: 


c Judge 1 & When you send us 
“e 


© 
es 


“one of the 
has said 


225 Fifth Avenue 


subscriptio n to Judg re 


le yur routined 

S prt datels with 

On. "Then, b all means, 

t you get Judge regularl 
ther words, subscribe and be 
app) Here’s a trial subscription 
offer for you if you are not now on 


“Tuner 


The Happy Medium 
New York City 














OCL.B487833 


FEB 2: 


Volume 80 © J 
$7.00 a Year 


1a9} 
idZI 


“THE 


Entered a cond-class matter, October 
21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York, 
N. Y¥ under the Act of March 3, 18790 


rds DE bee 


Drawn by Wavter De Manis 


< 
‘= 





‘Look AT THAT HUSBAND OF MINI 
‘NATURALLY, MY DEAR MRs. 


SHARPE. 


ACTING 


Tut 


U DG 


HAPPY eMEDIUM” 


New York. FEBRUARY 26, 


k 


1921 


LIKE AN IDIOT OVER THAT CHIT OIF 


PENDULUM 


3 


SWINGS AS 


FAR IN ODN 


Number 2052 
Is Cents a Copy 





A BABY. VAMP!” 
E DIRECTION AS THE OTHER.” 





PRET D ow 


re cae te Si 


2 OST OS 


ine. 





Poe ee ee 


TTD me 
2 ee ae 














fii): 





He’s 
* VERY 





1% WA a N\A 
J{® \ RN 
NN 


Whe)” 
= WPA DMOY , \ 
~—— AY WX \, 


IN 


n by Onson Lowe 


A MOST BRILLIANT (¢ 
> 


WELL, BiILLy DEAR, I'LL BE THE Go 


Nin LE 


A Spe .t-BInDER 


SEEN HIM RECEIV! rHeE 


THE LADY BLI 





UNDIVIDED ATTENTION OF A WOMAN FACING A MIRROR.” 











Drawn by W.G. Starrerr + A. ¢ 


JoNnt VISHES NOW HE HAD 1 


Oe 





GAGED His TAXI BY THE DAY 


Why I Left Home 


By Josern P. Hanranan 


HIS is the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 

First of all, John, my son, was eight months old, and 

although he had not yet written a novel, his behavior 
under the circumstances was, in this age of miraculous infancy, 
superlatively contemptible 

My wife, John and I had moved into new apartments the 
day previously. It had taken me ninety-six days to locate 
and secure the new apartments. There were, moreover, 
quite so many provisos to our tenure as there are quills on a 
porcupine. Of course there was to be no noise. 

John’s mother went downtown to shop. As I remember it, 
her parting adjuration was that I give John his bottle at three; 
to walk him if he were to become restive; and on no account 
should he be permitted to cry and disturb the neighbors. John, 
at the time, lay in his cradle reflectively chewing his great toe. 
He gurgled an adieu to his lawful mother, and once she had 
gone, turned his gaze upon me. It was a chilling, dispassion 
ately appraising look that my son gave me, and I knew forth 
with that the afternoon would be sinister. 

With a yell that re-echoed to Saturn, John immediately 
opened hostilities. I took him out of the cradle and said *‘ Goo 
Goo!” I cockadoodledoed to John. I perched him on my 
shoulder and walked him. I walked him slowly at first, and 
then faster, progressing gradually from a trot into a healthy 
gallop. Round and round the dining-table, and in and about 
the chairs I coursed with John, while John roared 

A lady knocked at the door to inform me excitedly that her 


aunt in the apartment below was having the “‘tic douloureux,”’ 
and to ask if | would be so good as to make less noise In the 
alternative, she said, things might go disastrously with Auntie. 
I made all possible apologies, put my tempestuous son back 
in the cradle and gave him his bottle. John treated the 
bottle with indignity and was now bellowing like a bull in the 
field. 

A male person from upstairs looked in to inquire caustically, 
“*What the blue blazes was coming off.”’ 

I again took John out of the cradle and placed him on the 
floor. I dropped to my hands and knees beside him and crawl 
ing around the room all-four-wise, baa’d like a sheep. John 
stormed. I gave him the family Bible, my watch, a pack of 
cards, and was in the last desperate endeavor of delivering up 
the dinner plates for demolishment, when the Landlord entered. 
With bowed head I received thirty day s’ notice to vacate. 

But that settled it. I pulled open a bureau-drawer and 
plumped John into it with mighty little ceremony. Then I 
closed the drawer. Faint sounds not unlike those given forth 
by a musical top as it is about to collapse, issued from the key 
hole, and then a heavenly peace prevailed 

My wife returned from shopping and flew to the cradle. 
‘*Where’s the baby?”’ she gasped. 

Silently I opened the bureau drawer. John, within, was 


reflectively chewing his great toe 
This apologia is inscribed to all happy bachelors, for [ am a 
divorced man today with a local reputation for wife-beating. 
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Peggy Sets the Pace 


R I GREGORY Har 


HEN Peggy, at the age of twelve, became an enthusi 
astic devotee of ping-pong, there seemed nothir 


ig to 


do but take up the game and 
play it for all I was worth, for Peggy 
looks with scorn on a man whom she 
can defeat at any sport. So I became 
an ardent student of the science of 
hitting a celluloid ball with a society 
butter paddle I was fourteen at the 
time, and correspondingly awkward. 
My efforts brought the family to the 
verge of hysterics, and caused great 
quantities of broken glass and china to 


be swept out of our house daily. But 
I mastered the game, and basked in 
Peggy's smiles till, alas! she was 


whisked off to school, and I saw no 
more of her for some years. 

On her return [ hurried to her hous« 
ind eagerly proposed getting out the 
ping-pong set Peggy, at that time, an 
adorable tlapper of sixteen, turned up a 
scornful nose and said that she had a 
date with Billy Thompson to play di 
ibolo. She played with him, too, whil 
I watched, miserable, from the front 
steps When I went home I stopped 
at a store where they sold the things 


ind procured a set. The family took 


one look and banished me to the rear 
of the premises, where I stayed, with 
intervals for meals, most of the sum 


mer. But I mastered the game and 


The Leg of Nations. 


Fiery Years co 


returned to Peggy’s house, triumphant. Peggy was out. She 
had taken up golf, and was at the country club with Billy 


Thompson 


ft 
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I went to the country club, arriving in time to 
see the pair come to the eighteenth green. Billy hit his ball 
with a funny-looking stick, and it skittered over the grass and 


dropped in a sort of cup-thing, where it 
disappeared from view. I took the 
opportunity to jeer at him for losing his 
ball. Peggy—but her remarks had per- 
haps best remain unpublished. Suffice 
it that I was utterly squelched for not 
recognizing a “thirty-foot putt,”’ what 
ever that might be, when I saw one 
I went away and got some clubs and 
took lessons from the professional all 
winter. In Spring I saw Peggy hicing 
to the country club—with that ubiqui 
tous Billy Phompson, of course to play 
tennis, a game I have always despised. 
Golf, she announced, was for old men 
andinfants. I got a racket and plaved 
with her—once. She took three straight 
sets away from me—6-2, 6-0, 6-1. Billy 
Thompson came out during the last 
set and sat on a bench and applauded. 
I departed to practice alone. About 
the time that I could handle the Ameri 
can twist service, and was reasonably 
sure of my forehand drive, Peggy fell 
in love with swimming. I put away 
my racket with a great joy at my heart. 
Here, I thought, I can show that odious 
Billy Thompson up! I had gone swim 
ming ever since my extreme youth, in 
the swimming-hole over back of our 
barn, and I could take care of myself 
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in the water with the best of them. Eagerly I accepted an 
invitation to go on a swimming-party at the lake. When I 
got there I found the crowd lounging about in bathing-suits 
watching someone standing on the top of a tower not less 
than forty feet above the water. Good Heavens! It was 
Peggy! She flung herself off, twisted a couple of times, and hit 
the water. I expected to see the first-aid squad hasten to the 
rescue, but there was no excitement beyond a patter of applause. 
Then Billy Thompson mounted the ladder and did something 
they called a “Flying Dutchman.” 

I do not remember the technique. tf" 

Enough that I turned away, sick at 
heart, and retired from the scene. I 
didn’t mind swimming, but suicide— 
well, not at my age. 

Che summer dragged through some- 
how, and I looked forward to the 
winter with its jolly sleighrides and a 
coasting parties. Here, at least, I 
could hold my own, for I was a good 
skater and enjoyed the open air. 
The cold weather came; the ponds 
were floored with gleaming ice; snow 
covered the hills. I polished up my 
skates, got the old toboggan out of 
the garage, and prepared for conquest. 

Peggy took up skiis. Let us draw 
the veil of charity. 

If the gentle reader knows anyone 
who wants to buy a complete ping 
pong outfit, a set of diabolo, some 
ilmost new golf-clubsand_ tennis 
rackets, a bathing-suit (only slightly 
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contact with my knees and other protuberances, send him to 
my address. The price will be reasonable; I merely want to 
get enough money to pay the doctor and the dentist and get 
a wedding-present for Peggy and Billy Thompson 


He Must Be Getting His 
“ All strangers,’ thought I, after glancing at the throng of 
people at the station of my old home town as | alighted from the 
train. I bought a paper and boarded a street car en route to the 
hotel. I finally folded up my paper 
> and looked on each side of me eager 
} to start a conversation with a citi- 





; zen and ask him about some of the 
| old-time residents. I had just finished 
{ reading about prohibition, and to get 
| started I picked it up as my subject. 
“What do you think of prohibition?” 
asked I of the fellow on my right. 
“TI dunno, when does it start?” 


Arithmetic 
Moast awl hour lives weev herd it sed 
That 2 and 2 maks foar: 
But late at nite 2 pears of Kats 
Kan yel like ate, or moar. 


What Next? 

Mr.Longsu fie r—lIt just about busted 
me having your diamonds set in plat- 
inum. Next to radium platinum’s 
the most expensive metal in the 
world. Now what do you want? 

His Wife—Nothing, dear. Only | 
was wondering if it would cost so aw- 








used), and a pair of skiis almost as ihe 
Jrawn b » 100 

good as new, except where there area = ?74"" bu Pact Gooun 

few bloodstains and dents caused by How Most ot 


Us Go Asout lh 


7 


fully much to have the diamonds reset 
in radium, 














SS 









































—— 











Unofficial Headlights ** 2 years | 
Drawn by Evstso~ Hoover 


CRIME AND 


Pr 





Suspected of Wanting Beer 
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Suitable Scripture for the 
Housing Situation 


By Haroip Setron 
A ND they said one to another, Go to, let 
. us make brick, and burn them thor 
oughly And they had brick for stone, 


! slime had they for mortar.—Genesis 


Where is the house that ye build unto 
me? and where is the place of my rest? | 





Isaiah 66 : 1. 


shalt be called, The repairer of the breach, 
the restorer of the paths to dwell in 
Isaiah 58: 12. 

And Pharaoh commanded the same day 
the taskmasters of the people, and their officers, saying, Ye 
shall no more give the people straw to make brick, as here- 
tofore.—Exodus 5 : 6-7 

Give ve now commandment to cause these men to cease, and 
that this city be not builded, until another commandment 


shall be given from me.—Ezra 4: 21 
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‘**Now PLEASE DON’T FORGET TO REPLACE THE TURE 





Set thee up great stones, and plaster 
them with plaster.—Deuteronomy 27 : 2. 
Shalt thou build me an house for me to 
dwell in?—II Samuel 7 : 5. f— 
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Modesty 
By Jeannette S. Crowe. 


H, you 
Gayly dancing 
Madly prancing 
B. V. D.’s upon the line. 
Lean and scrawny 
Fat and poddy, 
Gee! Can they be mine? 


Mirth provoking 

Plainly joking, 

Writhing, twisting 
Toss and sway 

Wild cavorting 

Shameless! Shocking! 
They’re not mine, I'll say! 


Madly waving 


Shaking, ravin 


£, 
Flapping arms 
And legs about 
Say—a chap feels 
Something awful 
To see his laundry hanging out! 


No Casus Belli 
Young Matron—I’m terribly jealous of my husband’s 
first love. 
Old Matron—It’s an experience we all have, my dear; 
you'll get over it after meeting her. 


Physicians, Please Note 
It is never too well to do the well-to-do until the well-to-do 
are too ill to do well. 


Fishy 
There was a young fisher named Fischer, 
Who fished from the edge of a fissure, 
When a fish, with a grin, 
Pulled the fisherman in; 
Now they’re fishing the fissure for Fischer. 
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Coffee for Two 


By Marton Lyon 
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. 
young crowd called it a love 
ceremony?’ 

Amelie choke on the last 
dregs of her cup Suddenly 
she rose. A burst of hysterical 
laughter claimed her as she 
rushed out of the room In 
the hall she leaned against the 
wall, still weak with her insane 
hilarity. For she realized that 
she had drunk an entire demi- 
tasse guaranteed to kill the 
tobacco habit in twenty-four 
hours! 


Every Day 
Labor, love, sun, rain 
rruth, falsehood, loss or gain, 
When, but, if, peace, strife, 
rhis and that—Life! 








Couldn’t Have Been 

Landlord—You say you've 
been hearing suspicious noises 
around your apartment. What 
did they sound like 

Tenant—They sounded like 
heat in the radiators, but of 
course it couldn't have been that. 


AITING OUTSIDE FOR A wHiLe? Mrs. Jones ts CALLIN 


Request Filed 
MEBASES Fresh Gent (to manicure girl)—-How about getting the nails 


MELIE had chosen this night because it was the maid's filed, Girlie?” 


night out and it would fall to her to fix the after-dinner V anicurist— Please take the chair 
coffee. Norman was waiting in by the library fire “And how about a date for tonight?” 
Amelie’s hands shook as she lifted from its hiding-place the “Til file that request, too.” 


potion guaranteed to kill and 
leave no trace 

Could she go through with it? 

And what if the world found 

out? A jury of women would 


understand But men 
She stood condemned already! 
Still, Amelie felt that a great 


principle was involved. With high 
the powder 


courage she pours 
into the cup destined for Norman 
ind watched it dissolve fasci 
natedly The coffee looked ur 
changed But what, if after 
rinking it, in the moment that 
vas left, he raised his eves to hers 

d she saw that he KNEW! She 
huddered 

After putting his cup before him 
on the small table by the fire 
place, she went out into the hall 
to compose herself. Her pulses 
were throbbing. She felt suffo 


ated. Then she went in again 
Together they drank. But his 
eves did not accuse Rather, 


they were tenderly reminiscent as 
he remarked, “I changed the cups 
and took yours, dear; remember 
how we used to do that? How the 
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The Millennium | 


By \ ALT \IAsSon ' 


Illustration by Rateu Barton j 


H, play vour game of marbles, lads, right roundly, Che Truly Good look on and weep, and say, while wagging : 





whik you may, lor soolr in all our native grads ears: ““The holy Sabbath thev should Keep In penitence and 
they'll take your sport away. The Truly Good tears! Upon their auto seats they perch, with hearts as harda 
have gon ifield to rid this world of sin, they'll stone, when thev should spend nine hours in church, and hear : 
pinch the hoops you long have wheeled, and the pastor drone lheir wickedness is coarse and raw, it 
top your merry din worse than a disease! We'll have to pass a dark blue law for : 
Che Truly Good are bilious dames, and lank, side-whiskered bidding crimes like these i 
men, who'll rob us of our harmless games, al d putusu the pen We used to laugh, as pe pl should, at cranks 1 all the 17 
With skipping-ropes, ve little maids, go forth a while, and sass; but now, it seems, the Truly Good are really cutting 
play; the Truly Good are making raids on all such games grass Thev've cut out the flowing bowls and beverage 
today pink, and now men seek the swimming-holes when they woul 
The Truly Good are tiresome folk, who think joy is a crime have a drink 
they hold it sin to laugh and joke and have a bully time Oh, little children, spin the top, and fly the paper kite, for 
Most people work, dav after dav, to make the kettle boil: soon the Trulv Good vy ll stop ill infantile de ght 
they have but little time to play, their stunt is honest toil Sut And, weary father, smoke vour pipe, in comfort, while yo 
when the Sabbath day arrives, they take their motor carts, and may, the day’s at hand, the time is ripe, when it will fad 
load therein their aunts and wives, and leave the towns and The Truly Good have now decreed a r on all such j 
marts; they tour the country roads, gadzooks, inhale the fra thev sav tobacco is a weed that our soul’s health destroys 
grant breeze, and sermons see in running brooks, and in the And ‘take the children to the show, while sh« may vet be 
stones and trees seen, for soon the censors stern will throw their blight upon 
It’s something they look forward to, these pleasant Sunda the screen 
drives, when Mother Nature they may view, beside their aunts And read the novels vou adore while novels may be bought 
and wives; the children see a thousand things that fill their for soon you'll be compelled to pore o’er censored tommyrot. 
souls with glee, and they are happier than kings, if happy kings he Truly Good around us chase, thev’re busy in the land, to 
there be make this world a dreary place that no sane man can stand. 
11 
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Measuring the Cosmic Mind with a 
Yardstick 


By Caspar 


been baffled in their attempts to understand mankind. 


PP been bated in priests, scientists, and lawgivers have 


As Plato, Savonarola, Dar- 
win and Justinian failed, so will 
Bergson, Billy Sunday, Edison 
and President Wilson. But the 
race goes right on understanding 
itself, or it would not be increas- 
ing continually its vocabulary 
When man 
gets an idea he invents a word 
for it. If he does not have the 
word, he never had the idea. 
Che mother-tongue, unit by unit, 
is the cosmic mind of the race 

The dictionary has half a mil 
For every thousand 


to express itself. 


lion words. 
words connected with the ideas 
of war there are only 162 words 
that answer for peace and the 
ideas of peace. Man has more 
words about war than he has 
about peace, because thus far he 
has possessed more ideas about 
war. The words in the diction 
ary are in direct proportion to 
the distribution of man’s 
thoughts and emotions. 

Che allotment of words follows 
the formation of the concepts 
made by the human faculties 


Cupid and eugenics have been 


D 


awn 


Th . E Ju : trier ne 
“Way?” 
“FOR LIKING SO MUCH THE KISS JACK THRUSTER MADE ME TAKE IN THE PARK THIS MORNING.” 


Harvey 


by Hammron Wrutames 
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Do you KNOW HER? 
JUST WELL ENOUGH TO CUT 
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HER 


Adversity, 356 
Knowledge, 327 
Insanity, 318 
Friendship, 305 
Marriage, 280 
Courage, 278 





busier than Coelebs. Consequently there 
are 289 words concerning marriage to 
every 28 about celibacy. The ratio of 
words measures the cosmic mind as accur- 
ately as the loop-worm did the cabbage- 
leaf in the Garden of Eden, and as faith- 
fully as the metric system serves trade 
and science today. 

The following table is the vardstic k of 
the cosmic mind. The ratios are based on 
a standard of a thousand words for war: 


War, 1,000 

Pain, 954 
Falseness, 923 
Death, 842 
Pride & Vanity, 767 
Hate, 726 
Sophistry, 646 
Questioning, (22 
Clothes, 502 
Disapprobation, 


Music, 516 
Intellect, 483 
Memory, 466 
Failure, 447 
Belief, 424 
Wisdom, 406 
Swiftness, 378 
Disease, 276 
Uncleanness, 272 
Vice, 268 
Safety, 260 
Beauty, 254 
Weakness, 225 





Ou, I'm so FuRIOUS witH MYSELF! 
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Uselessness, 22¢ 
Intention, 212 
Uncertainty, 211 
Destruction, 202 
Drunkenness, 200 
Poverty, 184 
Impurity, 177 
Impiety, 150 
Fatigue, 128 
Wit, 110 
Honesty, 06 
Debts, 47 
Absurdities, 35 
Peace, 162 
Pleasure, 609 
Truthfulness, 125 
Life, 81 
Humility and Mod- 
esty, 203 
Love, 3190 
Reason, 638 
Answering, 43 
Nakedness, 62 
\pprobation, 300 
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Dau Ou! M i DEA , I k HT 
Discord Celibacy, 28 Certainty, ; 7 
Lmbe« Cowardice Production, 160 
Forgetfulness, 11 Health, o4 Sobriety, 14 
success, 43¢ Cleanness 140 Wealth 175 
Doubt, 27 Virtue, 10 Purity, 26 
Folly 6 Danger, 260 Piety, 71 
Slowness, 206 Ugliness, 237 Resting, 50 


Jt 


Dullness, 5 
Vishonesty, 94 
Credit, 24 
Maxims, 17 


Strength, 106 
Usefulness, [iQ 


Chance 21 


Prospe rity, 255 
Ignorance, 249 


sanity, 43 


Enmity, 126 


seen readily why we find it so 
League of Nations, the 
civilization and his 


From this table it will be 
difficult to understand the 
dimension, Christianity, Bernard Shav 
tory; and so easy to understand Harold Bell Wright, baseball, 
small steak medium, hell, silk hose, Charlie Chaplin, politics, 
and their mothers 


fourth 


Throwing the Bull 

Brown—Boston’s high standard in public education seems 

even to have had a beneficial influence upon slang used here in 

your city. 
W hite 


the taurus? 


Do you really mean that, or are you merely tossing 
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Chaff and Wheat 


By Barre tit Loomis 


[> the store window a cheap doll marked Sold, at the price of 
worth 

Moves me to mocke ry on ¢ ivilizations: 

(I see in memory the bizarre freaks of wood-carving Indians 

Who, aiming at beauty, hit humor. 

(I see the gems the Hindoo smooths into garish gods, 

Aiming at wonder, hitting the grotesque. 

(I see, too, the engrossed labor, the lay ing on of hands 

Of those natural priests of craft, seeking perfection; 

(Only to look again at the de doll to ask: 

Is the appre iation of the market that calls this forth 

(The measure of 


machine-ma 
loday’s aspiration? 


I am set pondering by this perky paucity: 

Is it, in its scale, also in our art? 

Are they high and enduring? 

Those tinpanny tunes—Do the stars sing them? 

Those half-caught thoughts muttering through the anthologies— 
Are they the crown of time on Numbers? 

Or have we been savage all along? 


Those blotchy canvases 


(Yet I know a true civilization, 
Co-existent with barbarism, 
(That ever shall be, as it has been always, more lovely) 
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The Bootleg Business You neve 


hear of a bootlegger drinking the stuf 
he peddles 

No.’ said Uncle Bill Bottle top, 
on't see what object there 1s in be 


bootlegger except to get together enough 











: , sue tekeeakl enmnatiainne $1 
We never onev to buy hisseil ( n ling that 


Home Brew Banned Looked Suspicious—* Have vou con- 











know what a 1dents we mav meet with fit to drink Washin yf tidence in that cashier of vours?” isked 
life.” ’ 7 tne depositor ol the bank president. t | 
I know one that will never happen to Getting Revenge Now that th ‘Most certainly. Why?’ replied the ' 
husbat He won't fall off the water bench has put the ban on home brev bewhiskered official | 
wagon again.’+—Baltimore American. those of us who have been tricked int Well, I saw 1 1 a store yesterd nt 
drinking it begi to feel that r sease g Datir es ing shoes ' 
Saving His Energy—‘‘So vou are for  ‘ revenge has arrived l } . yn | 
prohibitior He 
l an ep i | é Bill Bottletoy Looking Ahead Miss Alice Pa il. of 
For what reas Modern Version “Get thee behind the Woman’s National party said in a : 
rhe simple reason that there isn’t e, satan—and slip the stuff in my hip je ture on fen inis! t 
any ore u of arguing about it.” pocket is the modern version Nash Nothing angers a woman more than 
Washington Stai ille Tennessean. n unjust accusation. Would you rouse [ 
, the sleeping tiger 1 the economical . 
Real Martyr Not being a press Nomenclature housewitfe’s breast Then accuse her of ‘ 
agent, we'll just ll a certain popular \travagancse 
actor who S mous °* good fellow : An econon cal ho isewlle t¢ ld her 
Smith. A couple of friends were talking husband the other morning that she'd 
about him the other dav. when one asked have to ask him for a dollar more a 
‘Has Smith good role in the ne eek on account of the high cost of i 
play?” ving. ; 
\lost emotional he ever had in all his “*T’ll trv and give ou a haltf-dollar ia 
career,’’ was the impressive rep! he grumbled Phat’s the best I « ' 
“Why | in’t understand that the You're prett) extravagant, Amelia? ai 
pla was so much that way “*Me, extravagant?’ And Ameli: ii 
“It isn't—o Smith’s part. You see laughed bitterly. ‘Well, James, I dos | 
it’s one ot these et’ plays and poor see how vou can calla oman extrava ‘ 





Smith is being constantly offered drinks gant who has saved her wedding-dres 


sees 














which the action compels him to refuse for over 30 vears on the chance that she 
\W hv. he'll be i total wreck bv the end of nav vet make 1 second marriage.’ ’— oA | 

the week.’’—L lieeles Time Detroit Free I i 
What He Misses—** And how are you They Needed the Money—€ /iurchi | 
getting along?”’ we asked the ex-bar- ] I see a visitor to Chicago was arrested i 
tender the other dav because he had $350 in his j 
“Fine,” he re plic ! “Tn making =F por ket. ' 
nore money than ever. I’m clerk in a rox ae ae es Gotham— And it wasn’t his own mone , 
hat store.” “On i ewow Att AmOUT THA “Oh, ves; it was proved in court that ) 
“And vou like it?” “Not THAT YOU HAVE TWO DEAR LITTLI it was his own monev.”’ | 
“Ves, it’s all right, but somehow or ISTERS?” “Why on earth did thev arrest him, 1 
“Yes, I po, AND THI NAMES or | 


other whenever I sell a hat to a man it : > then?” 
} hi CAUSE WHEN THE DOCTOR TOLD Dappy, HI H 
) » . ’ ' > pees = \ Ss a yr f 
os 7 am Say: arp, *“Twirns—ou! Hevi anp Braz Ges ayag & 
‘Have one vourself Detroit Free Press. Lo» Weekly Telegraph. with it. Yonkers Statesman. i 


disappoints me get out of town } 
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The Artistic Temperament 











loo Much—‘“Why did you remove 
vour family portraits? 

My wife was too fond of using them 
as illustrations when giving her famous 
lecture on my ignominous descent.” 
Louisville Courier-J ournal. 








Oh, That's Different!—Mrs. Dihbs 
Every time I raise my hand my husband 
gives me an awtul beating 

VW Dabbs—Heavens! Why don't 





















you call the police? Jud HRrRR-UMPH You ARE A \ 
Urs. Dibbs—What do they know about OND, A LOAFER 
wre Buffalo Express Tramp—How DARE Y AY THAT: 
5 i WELL, WHAT YOUR PROFESSIOD 
Your Hon 1 AM A RESPECT 
Wise Papa—Peari—Oh, we had a -DIGGER!""—Le Rire (Par 
delightful wedding and received so many 
er presents Not a Word—First Maid—Your 
Ru Phat was fine And did your ncé stutters quite a bit, doesn’t he? 
father give something in silver. too Second Maid—Y es; but it doesn’t mat 
Pearl—No, he gave us a bottle of acid ter. After we are married he won’t have 
to test the other presents.—Boston G thing to sav, anyway Detroit News 
Soft Soap—S/ pettishly I don’t Economy—The Married Man 
see why it is vou find poker so fasci friend)—lI tell vou this in all frankness 
nating My wile and | nave al ula ted we 
Husband—It’s the queens in the deck save at inact winbundeel dilien acini 
my dear. They remind me so much of by not insisting that our Saco stay to 
vou.— Boston Transcript dinner.— Paris L’Jii ion 
Falling from Grace 
NYY A i 
\ 
q, 
di 
4 \ 
ni Mi " 


4 
AL, MAN 


ef + iy 
{ j | ‘ 
ip WUT 





Ht Vid me 








~y 
os \y 
34 
Py x 
i ‘ 
= iY 7 f 
| } x Wr 4 
: & 
ip } | } My) Nj iii TAA 
i} } if 
jw j ip 
- 2 0% \ { e ; 
; 1 ? : 
Lady Grace Montague (unconscious of her display; WELL, IT’s JOLLY TO THINK THAT SOME- 


THING IS COMING DowN!—Londor Vail 











Quite So! Business Man—l1 attrib- 
ute my success to the fact that I was 
always first at the office. For seventeen 
years I caught the six-fifteen into town. 

Interviewer—Ah, I see. It’s all due to 
your early training.—Boston Transcript. 


Famous Last Words—‘'| wonder if 
it’s loaded. I'll look down the barrel 
and see.”’ 

“Oh, listen! That’s the train whistle. 
Step on the accelerator, and we'll try to 
get across before it comes.”’ 

‘They, say these things can’t possibly 
explode, no matter how much vou throw 
them around.”’ 

‘Il wonder whether this rope will hold 
my weight.” 

‘It’s no fun swimming round in here 
I’m going out bevond the life-lines.”’ 

“Which one of these is the third rail 
anyway?” 

‘There’s only one way to manage a 
mule. Walk right up behind him and 
chastise him.” 

‘That firecracker must have gone out. 
I'll light it again.” 

“Watch me skate out past the ‘dan- 
ger’ sign. I bet I can touch it.” 


Southern Underwriter 


His Idea—‘I don’t see as so much 
saving is required for a rainy day.” 

* Huh? 

* All you need is an umbrella, rubbers 
and pe rhaps skid chains , Le ul ville 


Courier-J ournal. 


The Shimmy in Kansas—We are 
not up on modern dances. The only 
time we shimmy is when we craw! out in 
the mornings to start the fires.—Barber 


County ( Kan.) Index. 


Still Wearing "Em—(AMrs. Goodsol: 

I am soliciting for the poor. What do 
vou do with your castotl « lothing? 

Ur. Longsufferer—I hang them up 
carefully and put on my pajamas. Then 
I resume them in the morning.—Boston 
Globe. 


Thought She Had, Perhaps—Flai- 
bush—What’s that hen of yours making 
all that noise about? 

Bensonhurst—W hat noise? 

“Why, that awful cackling. She 
hasn’t laid an egg, has she? 

“No, not lately; but she’s probably 


absent-minded.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 
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Poor Outlook—‘I’ve had another 
offer, sir,’’ said the blonde stenographer. 

“And do you think of leaving me?” 
asked the boss 

“No, I guess I'll be obliged to Stay. 
It’s an offer of marriage.’’— Yonkers 


Slatesman. 


Romance—He had _ been reading 
knightly romances and grew dissatisfied 
with the present sordidness of the world. 
He believed it to be his duty to inject 
some romance into the daily grind. 

On a rainy, muddy day he sallied forth 
to perform some knightly errand. He 
beheld a bewitching princess about to 
step from her limousine upon the dirty 
pavement. Hastening forward, he spread 
his fur coat under her dainty feet. 

She looked at him in surprise. 

“Well, of all the damn fools!”’ she 
exclaimed.—Smart Set 

A Piece of String—‘‘Isn’t it per 
fectly awful,” said Lallage, ‘‘not to have 
little piece ol string?” 

“i certainly is,’ I concurred, “but 
just why?” 

‘I made a lovely fluff cake this morn 
ing, to be sold to buy false teeth for the 
sen gambi in half orphans or something 
and when I went to wrap it up, I couldn't 
find anv string. So I carried it across to 
\my’s, and she didn’t have any either 
Then we decided to eat it, and she 
phoned some of the girls to come over.’ 

** How could you rob the half 
orphans?” 

“Don’t be silly Phey don’t need 
false teeth any more than I do. And 
Edith brought her cousin Harold, from 
St. Louis. He’s a law student, and he’s 
shy and intense, like a movie hero, and 
the loveliest black hair with a little 
curleycue! He told me all about his 
mother and sisters, and how he was going 
to be a senator or something, and | never 
got a bite of that fluff cake. He was 
awfully tense, and he’s terribly anxious 
to make your acquaintance.”’ 

‘Seems to me Harold is pretty rapid 
for a shy sort of person.”’ 

‘*How unjust you are! It was because 
I told him how cultured you were, and 
before he left “ 

“Oh, he did, did he?” 

“He just proposed, in the most de 
lightfully awkward way, but of course 
I held him off.” 

“Stringing him along,” I suggested. 


The Penalty of Fame 

















But I fee 


I shall take him 


‘Smarty! 


name. I blush for his ancestors 


| in mv bones that 


“Harold sounds pretty nifty 


“Don’t interrupt 
children find themse 


pi ce ol string!”’ 


Bulletin. 


**As the Twig 


And if my 


ly es name 


is Bent 


n spite of his horribl 


to me 


grand 
1 Hog 
griever they needn’t blame it onto me 
It will be the fault of that nasty littl 


Union Pacific Family 























‘MARK THIS, MY Boy! 


SHABBY EXTERIOR. Yot 
FULI POCKETBOOK OUT 
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coat.” —Meggendorfer Bi 
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NEVER DESPISE 


CAN OFTEN 
OF A WELL-WORN 


laetter (Muni 


LIFT 


ch 


Pilson, the 
village grocer, and his better half, were 


It Had to Be Done 


on a visit to their son and heir, who was 
captain of the school baseball team 
he occasion was an important game 
against a hated rival, and as play did not 
cease until late, Pilson prevailed upon 
his parents to stay until Monday 

The worthy son the next morning 
accompanied his parents to 
thoroughly 


Sunday 
church, where Pilson, Sr. 
disgusted the congregation by joining in 
the singing and chants with a voice 
which almost drowned the organ 

Young Pilson was_ furious. After 
church he said to his father 

“Dad, I do hope when you come again 
you'll sing a bit lower. Everybody was 
grinning at you.” 

“Tt’s all right, my son; it couldn’t be 
helped,” said Pilson, Sr., quite seriously. 
“You see, if I hadn’t highered my voice 
they’d have heard your mother.’’—Los 
Angeles Times 

The Brute—Wifie—I don’t see why 
vou object to my singing lessons. Per 
haps some day my voice will keep the 
wolf from the door. 

Hubby—I\t probably will, if the wolf 
hears it Boston Globe. 
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What the German Public 
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The Stenog’s Vacation 
My tYpust is on hor vacutoin 
My trpist’s awau fpr a week 
My typudt us in hwr vse: 
Wgile thse danm kews plsy hude and 
seej 


non 


Cjoras: 
Ov, breng boxk, bting bzck, 
Brung becj mu b’Onnie ti my, tp mr; 
B(&ng b§xj, b-6ng bicx, 
Bjing bozk n » ( belnio -o mx oj helk? 
Sv ise f Stand 


Wants 

















SaBpoTace”’—Lorp! WHERE ARE THI 


PROLETARIAT.” 











Stung!—"Why is Mrs. Grabb s 
angry with you?” 
“It seems that the cook she 


STA tory.” 


lured 
from me is not sati 


Boston Transcript. 


away 


} 


Complicated—‘“I should think your 
three daughters would solve the servant- 
girl proble m for vou.” 

“Solve it Phe complicate it It’s 
almost in possible to get a girl to WOrkK 
with five in the family.”—Detroit Free 


Press 


What Good Did It Do Him?—A 
merchant was recently persuaded to pur- 
chase an excellent parrot. This one had 
traveled far and could jabber in several 
He ordered it sent home. 
his wife had ordered 


fore ign lingoc 5. 
That same day 


fresh spring chicken for dinner. Or 
leaving the house she said to the cook: 
“Mary, there’s a bird coming for dinner. 


Wring its neck and have it fried hot for 
Mr. Richards wher he gets home.” Un- 
fortunately the parrot arrived first at 

Mary followed instructions. At dinner 


he was duly served. ‘“‘What’s this 
exclaimed Mr. Richards. 

Mary told hin 

“But, for goodness’ sake, Mary,” he 
said, “this is awful. That bird could 
speak seven languages.” 

‘Then, phwy the divil didn’t he say 
something?”’ 


asked Man Journal of 
the American Medical As 
] 


lOOK INE bevy of 
, 99 


Efficiency—“ Fine 
stenographers you have 


” 


1eTe, 
“Thanks. 
“But why are they all red-headed?” 
“Just an idea of our efticienc Vv expert. 
He says they reduce the light bill fifty 
per cent.” —Minneapolis Tribune. 


Notice Delayed—*Once we kept a 
maid for three weeks.” 

“Indeed!” 
“Ves, we 
that 
till we returned.” 


were awav on a holiday for 
couldn’t give notice 


Kasper (Stockholm 


time and she 


Undecided—Visitor—Why does your 
servant go about the house with her hat 
on? 

Mistress—Oh, she’s a new girl. She 
only came this morning, and hasn’t vet 
made up her mind whether she'll stay.— 
Punch. 

















‘The ending ot 


Too Early to See 


vy story has been completely spoiled 
by careless proofreading,” complained 
the angry thor 
So?’ repli i the publisher, sooth 
gl 


s rejoined the author. 
lusion where the judge 
looks do t t! etective and 


King?’ what 


dsr 


the dark.” remarked the publisher 


Encouraging a Bard—‘'I can't use 


this poem of vours said the editor of the 
Chiggersville Clarion 
‘Wh 
village 
“Well—er—I haven't room 
But I'll tell vou what I'll do, 


1 handed in a vear’s subs ription with 


not?”’ asked the disappointed 
poet 


ior it 
as lor gZ as 


your mal iscript I'll put a little notices 


in our personal column stating that vou 


have written some lines in which vou 
show a firm grasp of spelli gz and pun 
tuation.”’—Birmingham A Herald. 


A New Year Hint—We hear several 


C} ( I gying out tne, at hogs 
( lave bee butchering, Dut it takes 

, , 
ickbones and pareribs to make < 


An Editor's Candor— Coal Oil Johnny 


is dead H irkable in two 
Vs, Hy rY ae 1 to spend i million 
dollars é th nd then man- 
ged to live on $50 per month. We've 
naged 1 in ume of ti Barber 


h d t ip 1 ) t news 
paper.’ 

“T supy his work is to make up 
those sensati 1 stories thev print 
What a fascinating job B Tran 

ribl . 


msy bo, let the 
and 


His Effort Phat clu 
galley fall with the big murder story, 
made pi of it.” 

“Don’t blame the lad. He 


breaking bad news.”’—Baltimore 


was only 
Amer- 


A Victim of His Emotions 
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Another Consolation—One of 
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‘—Kasper (S im). World. 


Before the Laoccon Group 


‘No, let th 


“Huh!” replied the girl 


‘What? 
thought it was a modern 
cnd Wuni hr 

ion Chen ou don't « 
art?”’ 

e people of the future 
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Courier-Journal, 


Un-Merriment We it vou like 
Lo Set n old-fashioned comi opera with 
chorus of merrv villagers 
“No,” replied the census expert. “It 
ould be t« t o lite Evervbod 
seems to th r th { ( r to be happ 
ne ry Ist NOVE 0 i Phe re’s no 
such thing I lager Was) 
Gy 
Apparent—A chorus girl 


v little—ave VERY little 
g in the wings at a Broad 


the other night, read\ 


to go 


on whe l Iva ) B kofi i ( long 
“Do vou girls get much money in this 
sno} ” he asked 


‘the salaries 
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said Mr. Bankoff, 
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JUDGE at the Play 


episodes where she is struggling between 
shamefulness. and shamelessness is so 


ws HE Unimportance of the Unes- 
sential’? would have been, a far 
more accurately descriptive title 
for the new play, by Mr. Harold Chapin, 
which is now engaging the activities of 
Grace George and which is called for no 
very obvious reason “The New Moral- 
ty.”’ It really can not be called a play. 
It is rather a continuous stream of talk 
carried on very delightfully by excellent 
actors in charming stage settings. 

Che talk is extremely smart from the 
English point of view and as the entire 
cast, with the exception of the star, is 
English, there is no fault whatever to be 
found with the rendering of the work. 
It is given at matinees, a wise arrange- 
ment because it is n uch better calcu- 
lated to pleas audiences of women than 
the mixed evening assemblages in which 

larger percentage of men would be 
very likely to regret spending so much 
time and money on such fragile enter- 
tainment 

Women, however, will find “The New 
Morality” very much to their liking. It 
is gossip carried to the mth. A social 
difference between two women is thrashed 
over and over, in every one of its possible 
aspects, its petty details being given 
idded importance by lugging in the male 
tabbv cats who are related to the warring 
ladies by marriage and otherwis¢ 

. * * 
(; RACE GEORGE scores a marked 

J success with her purely talkative 
part. She never looked younger or more 
charming and she makes every line 
allotted to her score with her audiences. 
The women simply devour every catty 
speech she hurls indirectly at the rival 
who has been flirting with her husband. 
Perhaps a good many of those who hear 
her are wishing they had been able at 
some time to say similar things in an 
qually effective was 

The other members of the company 

lso deal handsomely with their mate- 
rial; Mr. Gamble as the husband of the 
spitfire wife, Mr. Lawford as her lawyer 
brother, and Mr. Lawrence Grossmith 


as the silly-ass husband of her hated 
rival. In fact, Mr. Grossmith’s gentle- 
manly drunkenness and his delivery of a 
dinner-table speech while in that condi- 
tion is one of the most finished pieces of 
polite comedy work seen on our stage for 
a long time. 

“The New Morality” is clever piffle 

charmingly done. 
- ¢ , r 

CITE other is “Difi’rent,” by Mr. 

Eugene G. O'Neill. The only 
points of similarity are that it also is 
given at matinees and its subject-matter 
appeals more to women than men. This 
is on the theory of the aged penitent who 
repeatedly confessed the same early 
pect adillo to her pric st because she liked 
to talk about it. Mr. O'Neill’s aged 
heroine is interesting to her sex for the 
same reason. She is a frank human 
document in a matter of general feminine 
interest. 

As seen at first she is an exhibit on the 
side of the single standard of morality for 
both sexes, me aning the strict standard. 
Then we have her thirty vears later, a 
starved spinster, silly and pitiful in her 
too late surrender to nature’s law. 

The author has surrounded his grim 
study in elementary human nature with 
no alluring or palliating atmosphere. 
The same story could have been told 
with surroundings which would be more 
widely attractive and perhaps have 
given the play a popular appeal, but it is 
located among the folk of a New England 
whaling village with nothing to divert 
the mind from the naked narrative. The 
company is rather amateurish in its 
work, which still further holds the atten- 
tion to the theme. 

The impersonation of Emma Crosby by 
Mary Blair is curiously effective. The 
absence of the methods of the finished 
actress, both in the early scenes where 
she is an ordinary small-town girl with 
prudish notions and in the later ones 
where her final development is shown, 
heighten rather than detract from the 
sense of truth. Her performance in the 
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convincing as to be almost painful to 
witness. It is a powerful dissection of 
human nature by both author and artist. 

“Diff'rent”’ is not recommended for 
sheer amusement, but there is no denying 
its power. 

* * . 

T may be all right to invite criticism 

of a big spectacular production with a 
good deal of the spectacle omitted on 
account of unpreparedness, but it is 
hardly fair to the completed production. 
However, we ought to be accustomed to 
unpreparedness in war matters and “‘In 
the Night Watch” is distinctly a war 
melodrama. Also it is of French origin, 
and all of its scenes are connected with 
French naval procedure, which puts the 
American critic at a technical disadvan- 
tage. The general impression was that, 
if the goings on in French naval circles 
are anything like those shown in the 
play, the French navy must be a very 
remarkable navy indeed in matters of 
naval detail. The spectacular features 
as far as they went w 
though rather confused. Straightened 
out, “In the Night Watch” is probably a 
spectacle quite worthy of the bigness of 
the Century’s stage and auditorium. 


ere impressive, 


+ 


. # 
R. WILLARD MACK possesses 
force, charm and originality, so 
that anything done by him as author and 
actor is bound to have some claim to in- 
terest. That incubator for uptown suc- 
cesses, the Greenwich Village Theatre 
housed his latest effort called ‘“‘Near 
Santa Barbara,” but it is to be feared 
this crime mystery of a California ranch 
is along too familiar lines to justify its 
traveling up the Subway to the neighbor- 
hood of Times Square 
Worse plays than “‘Near Santa Bar- 
bara” have had Broadway runs. It 
would be interesting to see what would 
happen to this one if it graduated from 
the incubator. Metcalfe. 
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Three Contemporary Graces in the Metropolitan Theatre 






Mrs. Arthur Hammerstein, 
who, as Claire Nagle, has 
returned to the stage as 
prima donna in ‘‘Tickle Me.” 





Miss Patti Harrold, prima donna of 
“Irene,” the most successful musical 
show in New York, which is filling the 
Vanderbilt Theatre and adding laurels 
to Miss Harrold’s histrionic crown. 


Miss Nancy Gibbs, a popu- 
lar figure in London, who 
was first seen in New York 
in Booth Tarkington and 
Andre Messager’s operetta, 
‘“‘Monsieur Beaucaire,” and 
is rehearsing in a new pro- 
duction. The mascot’s name 
is Flannigan. 
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MOVES IN 





THE MOVIES 





The Celluloid Dollar 


By \lyron NM. Stt 


HAT'S the stuff to give ‘em rhev eat it up 


t 
We quot it random from. the mov producer 
credo 
**\ dollar today is worth two next week 
“Fetch out the old scenario, Bill—we « t afford to take 


chances 

“What I've seen the other fellow do ar 1 make mone il 
that’s good enough tor me 

Or, to sum it all up in a somewhat cynical formula attributed 
to the large but late ( harles Van Loar The fe llow 
do three things: he has to amuse, he has to 


; 
he has to get the kale which is the only one of the 


who tells 
stories has te 
instruct, and 
three that counts 

Taking, then, for our text this evening, motion-picture 
brothern and cistern and followers and fans, the dangers of th 
immediate dollar, let us consider the case of Betty Compson in 
* Prisoners of Love 

Che lovels Miss Compson it mav be rec illed, first rode to 
favor in a bath-tub. Not in Pennsvlvania, I understand, but 
elsewhere. In‘ The Miracle Man” she laid the foundation for 
1 seemingly secure success, by her rise from the tub and the 
tenderloin to a convincing screen repentance 

At that time—and indeed, for the matter of that, at this time 
is well, still. vet. or now—she seemed a verv fortunate voung 
ladv. with a full share of vouth, beauty, attractiveness, ability 
as well as the vital and legitimate sex appeal that has been a 
part of the scheme of things since the start of the race 


aRNs (“LENso”’ 


© crosses the continent, instead of marrying her, and falls in 
ve with her sister. Wonderful situations—wonderful! Hero- 
ne comes East with her gen’leman fren’s partner, sees the mar 

ge of her pure sister, is reconciled to her—er—impure father, 
ind goes into the eventual clutch of the noble partner for the 
live-happily-ever-after finish. 

Let’s pick off a few of the feathers. 

rhe double-life father gives opportunity for opening the pic- 
ture with cabaret scenes and a sex atmosphe re of deceit and 
licentiousness that emphasizes all the more strongly the lure of 
Be tty ‘sown personality . Ihe father is of course an impossible 
or at least very unlikely, character, with his insistence that his 
innocent daughter is lowering the honor of the family—under 
the circumstances of his own pictured life 

\lmost without exception, the box-office reports of the new 
picture that come in are satisfactorv—great! And the reviews 
of the picture, making no appreciable mention of the fact that 
the characters are not true to life, that the numerous situations 
ire ““motion-pictury”’ and unreal, are lenient and favorable, 
Iwelling on the charm and beauty of star, and the fact that 
the sex-appeal is strong 


Sure-fire stufl. 


0 


i 


Now, I ask vou, as fan to fellow-sufferer s thata fair wavy to 
treat us—or the lovely Betty either? To be sure the picture will 
be a box-office success. Couldn’t be otherwise Miss Compsor 
gets away to a “‘great’’ start as a star in her own right 
from the standpoint of the celluloid dolla But how about her 





*Exceptionally good 














So it becomes right and natural to elevate Bett to stardom future?’ How ibout the far sighted dollars the dollars of next 
So far. so good But when the “ vehic ‘ vear and the vear after—are they coming her 
for the la | is choset ve note the turnir y | way, too? Or is she bv this ° box ottics 
of the celluloid d ir. that whe withiz ° ' , st; ” cor ‘led to go or Javing se 
ws : won Pictures Worth Watching a Seen OOP On Ee 
Priso Love” is the result parts, relving on the cheaper appeal—that is 
' sheen the 5 some oft tee oe FORBIDDEN FRUIT Ir to] in the long rut bring 
It's as thoug e pro MOTS OF LHe p Domestic difficulties of a married a most sure to ee SEE Ne 1Ong Ful to FINS 
, Wi ord to take . Satucte emin? “Why,” [heard one of Miss Comp 
> . "HE OA ’ . . . > 
ces Be Ss prett l she can ct | Dramatic problems growing from son bs admire rs sa} atter wat hing I rsone rs 
b others e pre ilso able to t the gulf between Jew and Gentile of Love.” “It’s as though thev adver 
THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS . . . , 
Where our Bet has ‘em a SKUI S her Beautiful tragic melodrama tised a beautiful society girl to ippear in 
ex-appeal; (raf s the stuff to plav up, and we THE DEVIL tights in a cheap cabaret sure people 
om r} 1H] rit!’ t Good acting in a slightly novel = Id } but thinl f the gir 
~ 1 he iL to photoplay ould pay to see her bu Ink O ne Ziri s 
So thev | t up. The stor . MAN, WOMAN AND MARRIAGE uture!”’ 
; A ce ctacle-fill 1 ' 
beautiful ¢ vurse vhose cke CHICKENS Maybe he was right, maybe not. After 
| ble-life ro father drives he | _Cambric-tea comedy all, a big box-oftice start is bv no means to 
aay ey ee hy . me. wna | PASSION* be despised \ estan tales ou ‘ 
om his home because she encourages Pine impersonal spectacie-film ve despised. An unsuccessful picture, as 
to tall in lov th her Wonderful situa aoe ¥OUR HORSES the first offering of a new star, is perhaps 
ms k v iracter et et The | DEAD MEN TELL NO TALES almost as much a ¢ ilamity as one ot cheap 
our lovel | fleeing to the other coast Spectacular melodrama appeal that offends the better instincts But 
~ THE KID* 
the country, to make her own wavy in the Charles Chaplin, Esq it seems to me, to paraphrase the grand old 
vor| ! . love tha la er and ce les THE LOVE LIGHT mixed metaphor, as though the people who 
’ ‘ ; | Narrative melodrama for Mary . ’ ~e 
o live th him, refusing to marry h : aanned Miss Compson’s first starring vehi 
Pickford : - 
because his mother wants him to remair | OUTSIDE THE LAW cle are cutting so much wool off the sheep 
| Good crook melodrama } , é ; 
that lavs the golden eggs that they're in 
i 


nmarried. When mother dies, our ladv’s 
ecides he is tired of her 


wwver-friend d 


danger of pumping it dry. 
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n by Hexman Patwer 


A Diffused Nativity—‘‘Walter C. 
Humpton, like many good Kiwanians, 
was BORN in Pennsylvania. Educated 
in his native States, New York and 
Onto, he received his University degree 
in 1906.”—Kiwants Magazine. (M. E. 
Plassman.) 


Timing a Serpent—“ Robert Bailey, 
Superintendent of the Bureau of High- 
ways, Staten Island, saw a duel between 
a hen hawk and a brown snake TWO FEET 
AND TEN MINUTES LONG, the hen hawk 
winning by cutting off the snake’s head.” 
—Evening World. (George Fuchs.) 


Why the Chaperones?—“ Mrs. Trow- 
bridge advocates as remedies the elimi- 
nation of the frenzied jazz music, that 
girls stop extreme dances among ‘them- 
selves while at college, that the program 
dance with no cutting-in be used, that 
girls return to their chaperons after 
each DANGER and that there be no 





This Week’s Prize ‘‘Break’”’ 
Contributed by 
VERNON C. CHAMP! 
Montgomery, W. Va. 
Home Flies the Dub 
“CHUCKWATER, Wyo.— Fred Royal, 
45, sustained serious injuries here 
when he was RUN OVER by a four- 
room house’’—Charleston (W. Va.) 
Gazette. 


— 











Those Careless Hunters—‘A big 
buck deer weighing about 300 pounds, 
the largest brought in Wyoming Valley 
this season, was hauled in Wilkes-Barre 
this morning by Leon E. Jones of Regent 
street, who shot it, AND OTHER MEMBERS 
OF A. PARTY.’ —Wéilkes-Barre Times- 
Leader. (D. N. Johnson.) 


The Spaghetti-Hound 





Kind to Them—‘“Carnegie left us 
medals for the brave and libraries for the 
HOOKWORMS. It was a noble legacy.” 
New Orleans States. Miss Josephine 
Buckinani.) 


The Mexican Viewpoint—*“ Friend- 
ship, like the IMMORALITY of the soul, is 
too good to be believed.—Emerson.”’ 
“* American Notes” in El Universal (City 
of Mexico). (Dr. A. W. Parsons.) 

They Must Have Been—* Several 
men in the stalls, SITTING ON THE NAPE OF 
THEIR NECKS, covered their faces with 
pocket-handkerchiefs ; I thought them 
infinitely ridiculous, bursting as they 
were with beef and beer.’ —New York 
American. (Mrs. H. Shaw.) 


Traffic Wisdom—The Pennsylvania 
authorities find that traffic Is ALWAYS 
LIGHT where it is iMPOSSIBLE FOR 
VEHICLES TO GET THROUGH THE 





between-dance automobile rides.”’ 
—New York Times. (Miss M 
Dean.) 


An Eyeful—‘“‘At last two big 
TEAMS came into the buck’s eyes 
and rolled down his cheeks. _ First 
time I ever seen one cry.’’—Port- 
land (Me.) Evening Express. (John 
Lawton.) 


Social Association— “A _ few 
days later, Mr. Beardsley said, his 
home was visited by BURGLARS, 
BRIDES and MATRONS of New Or- 
leans society.”’—.Vew Orleans Times 
Picayune. (Mrs. Milford A. 
Friedrich.) 








snow.’’—Philadel phia Public Ledger. 
(H. Pratt.) 


A Patriarchal Salamander— 
“Lieutenant Bennett was a life-long 
resident of New Bedford. He has 
been a member of the city fire 
department for MORE THAN 200 
YEARS.” —New Bedford Standard. 
(Robert C. Thomas, J) 


Solid from Crown to Toe— 
“The CLERK on display in a local 
store window, is hand carved. It 
was made out of solid black walnut, 
which formerly constituted part of 
a pulpit in the old William Street 





Her Lost Finger-Nails—‘ Her 
delicate fingers rent the lace to 
shreds. She tore at it in uncontrolla- 
ble fury, ROLLED IT INTO A BALL, 
NAILS STILL BURIED IN IT, AND 
TOSSED ASIDE.” —Saturday Evening 


Post. (Mrs. Alden A. Mudge.) 


“Before starting on her long concert tour, 
Mme. Tetrazzini took a cooking lesson from 
Louis Paquet, chef de cuisine of the Mc- 
Alpin hotel. Paquet began making ‘Spaghetti 
Tetrazzini’ several years ago, when she gave 
him the recipe she brought from abroad with 
her.”’"—Huntington (W. Va.) Advertiser. 
(Howard Elwood Herron.) 
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Methodist church here.’’—Duyion 
News. (P. J. Warwick.) 
Vocal or Instrumental?—** The 


an 


same day another manager 
nounced plans for a series of CON- 
CRETE by noted artists; with seats 
selling at 50 cents.”’—Arizona Re- 
publican. (Gilbert H. Hodgson.) 
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Drawn by Henman Patouen 


Irrepressible, Joyous, 
The Modern Evening Gown 
\ little tulle 
\ vard of silk; 
\ little skin 
\s white as milk. 


A little strap 

How dare she breathe! 
A little cough 

“Good evening, Eve!” 


Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 





Why, the Eye-Dea! 


A—| SWALLOWED A CLOVE LAST NIGHT AND Florine—I won’t marry a man who won’t 
VAS SCARE O DE ' : : : : 
WAS SCARED CO SS I'b CHOKE look me straight in the eye while he is talking 

B Yi A; THEY ALWAYS TAKE My BREATH t ? 

oOo me. 


away, TOO.—Princeton Tiger. 
Chlorine—Then wear ’em longer, dearie. 


—Stanfore ‘ha parra 
Page the Sandman Stanford Chaparral. 
Icv sidew ilks all remind us 
We should have a lot of sand 
Or the stars we see may blind us 


An Old Bird 
Teacher—l{ Shakespeare were alive today, 
wouldn’t he be looked upon as a remarkable 


When manr 
we Olu Le ni Sure he would be he would be 300 
aren years old.—Virginia Reel 
like y 
as Poor Girl! 
t W illis—Saw a girl staggering down the street, 
h the other night. 
a Hillis—Swacked? 
ae Willis No she was i dizzy blonde.— 
California P W 

| 
, 
n 
d 
‘ * n * 2 * 


’ ’ ’ ’ ’ ' 


Wisconsin Octopus 


The Matter of Costume 
Bounder—What are all those trunks doing 
over there by the stage door? 
Rounder—Why those are the chorus girls’ 
clothes 
Bounder—Let’s go to another show.—Brown 


Jug. 


Joke on Father 
Young Lady (turning pages of album And 
this is my father. 
Caller—You certainly resemble him 
Young Lady—That’s funny, he’s my step- 
father.—W ashington Dirge. Tue Prep Pirer.—Yale Record. 
24 





Irresponsible 





A Futitspack anp Two HatrBacks. 
Cornell Widow. 


Extracted from a Co-Ed’s Note-Book 

If he kisses you on the forehead, it shows he 
admires vour brains. 

If he kisses you on the cheek, it shows he is 
not afraid of lead poisoning. 

If he kisses you on the chin, it shows an ap- 
prec iation of something better. 

If he kisses vou on the lips, it shows good 
taste. 

Ii he kisses you on the nose. it shows he 
needs practice.— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 
The Thief 
Betty’s eyes are azure, 

Hiding gleams of fun; 

Betty’s locks are tlaxen 

Snaring glints of sun 
Sad how looks deceive one— 

Seeming sweet and true. 

Betty’s so dishonest 
She’d steal the heart from you. 
Columbia Jester. 


Not Straight 
“ Jack judges people on their appearance too 
much.” 
“How’s that?” 
“Well, he thinks Tommy’s crooked just 
because he has bow -legs.”’ Yale Record. 
Hypocrite! 
Her—Have I too much powder on my nose? 
It (with a cold)—Ob dough!—Washingion 
Dirge. 
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Flexibility for Winter Standing 
is a Chief Factor in the Nex 


Stanley Car 


LEXIBILITY in a Stanley means far more than the mere 
ability to throttle down to two miles an hour on a smooth 
road where there is no necessity for going slowly. 


It means Stored Power built up in advance, to be used to meet 
the varying conditions of road, traffic, speed, weather and fuel, 
all of which are constantly changing. It means ability to run 
slowly and smoothly with assurance in traffic, or bad going, or 
on hills, without waste of fuel or destructive effort to mechanism. 


It means stored heat, completely insulated and maintained by the 
pilot while standing, which permits with confidence long or short 
stops in Winter—when most runs are brief, stops are frequent, 
and radiation quick. It means a combustion system in which fuel is 
burned instead of exploded, and which is kept hot for instant use by 
the heat of the pilot itself. It means no anxiety over present-day 
available fuels. It means a quiet, dignified start with assurance. 


The new Stanley unquestionably has a greater range of such 
flexibility, enabling it to meet the demands of its owner twelve 
months in the year, than any other car—not excepting any. 


Twenty-Fifth Year 











Stanley Motor Carriage Co., Newton, Mass. 
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further drawings. 


fairness to the multitude who have 
ted drawings to print another instalment 
second key design But the 


| ; ‘ ILL flooded with cd signs based on Jt DGE'S 
second Wiggk Wobble we are forced in 
sub 
f . 








J UDGI 


i THE POPULAR WIGGLE-WOBBLE GAME 


must exercise their ingenuity in submitti 
This week we publish t! 
usual number of drawings that win prizes wit 
several that are worthy of Honorable Mentior 
based upon the second Wiggle-Wobble, but b 


next week the new design will have inspir 


thous ls of J TI readers who are interested THis is THE New WiccLe-Woszs 
this pastime—which, by the way, pays those CA U MAKE A FUNNY FACE, FIGURI a fresh series of pictures. Mark this thir 
j j VIM : CONTIN ING T S 1 } . 
; icceed in winning prizes for their draw . . petits 7 - base — Wiggle-Wobbk and send in vour concep 
IN} BOVE! RY IT ND WIN $25— , 5 
i g ust remember that the new design sve St — R ONE OF THI tions based uponit tothe Wiggle-W obble Editor 
ou ! herewitl s the one upol which they THRI S= PRIZES June ; Fifth Avenue New York 
, 
f Fifth Prize—$5 Second Prize—$10 Fourth Prize—$5 
’ 
i 
f 
<e ws 
i ‘ . 4 
q Sr" y 
v,. 
: 
| iS 
4 
yo > 
_ 
} \ ‘ 
4 ; 
: is a 
) i 
1 ae 
} a ¢ Na Mic Nany 
‘ TF i Wow t., Sheridan, O} 
| 
lion. Men Third Prize—$5 First Prize —$25 Hon. Mention Hon. Men 
.y —— 4 wa 
ft, f [ Jo a, |e eel ( 
j : | ae > @, 
. c 4 
. : ~K i 
“ a }\ 5 ) 
= ” 
' e A~< est . 7 
\ | } SS : ans 
3 - Ca A 
’ hf £A —_. qi \ 
; } i = 
: 4 | ? £ \ 
DP = "a > >) 
‘ , NS . fv S a 4 
WW Mut Tue ' Lu kK Pact L. Jo Dorotny Bure 
} th Hype ! / wet D 461 ke. Alder 
D I Los A ( ilbany, A 1 Portland, O 
Hion. Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 
| nal ) | ) 








fy we - > 
(“%) = 7 
‘ae / roe 
Re ‘ 
2 | ~ - 
di__+ ' 
- ? * he, 
——_ = L - 
H. C. Gror C48 L. H. Ls O. C. Arpiecatre Jn 
/ / ( I VD ul 0 gM st. 1 Vv.) M. St. 8 ( f 





Py 
\h f 
) 
) a Z 
wT Fos Gaye's 
Wattrer McDownato, Joa. Gavex, F. T. Burzex, 
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$19 East 10th Si., 
Dallas, Texas 
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Judge’s Model Primer for 
Little Intellects 


H, what a Pret-ty pic-ture! What has the 
O", t in her Lap? The | has 








Let Cuticura Be 
Your Beauty Doctor 


Soap, Ointment, Talcum,25c.every where. Forsamples 
address: Cutieura Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden, Mass. 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes 
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quel tly one gets the w rong number. 
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Plain End or Cork Tip 


ste) 0) (ake) Mone tbabun me bate! 
refinement invariabl 
PREFER Deities 
to any other cigarette 
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M a ee a g e M imriage leave the porch wing t he te 
By Cu Seen wes yr Poe ne ees the « sep bese 
tetore marriage the fiancé hates to go he 
ARRIAGE. is n of spot-welding 
| ' \fter marriage, also 
ver me tinkers tn tl or : . 
: otues Marriage is followed by the hon 
another rhe the 
Soy mar { 
oO! L I ( ire r} - ' , . lone , ’ +} 
0 ) yy ( I S or" 
_ ee - he could have ne bett 
ook d get their 
, : The n discover h ! | he 
Marriage g re ; 
: a Unc? rh r tl 1 rhe eed 
sponsibilities 
! And h | ne mac | ne pres oO 
baie rat |} cr¢ ri he ch he 
It iv ( n ( ) 
get he 0 I¢ ot bye 5 
tastes , Now Try a Real Assignment! 
Ni ers pe ge ce dD I found the fellow | 
ones Th I ooking fc the ' 
si I g g City Ea Bot tickful \ 
( cer r | g 1 tine he on t 
ho wall 
: : I ( K¢ tere 
\ rT ( ( ha 
subdued What Makes L on Earth 
It inve th but Ladrone Laggards Abertines, | es, | 
. —_ ngle thoug! ept La e! | nd Lover 
of the explosive po he onio 
7 ee “Every M ied C l 
on ve arrie oupji(e 
— \iten | , ] and all who contemplate marriags 
cl ; Pp e p ich 
to nos Le ences om ' Should Own 
4 < ' 5 a tv , THE this complete informative book 
‘ ort a tne e goe 1 t IEN “ ° ° ” 
i eae SCIENCE The Science of a New Life 
: OFA By JOHN COWAN, M.D 
It’s the san poker as in mat NEW 408 pages illustrated 
lage Ever lepends on t LIFE !and 
ir } I A I 
t 2 ; 
\ fe rri folks put te : ~ 
here as this book is not 1 
home Special Price “Marriage and its Ad 
; she regwar pried Which to Marr I 
rhe others put it in a la r’s hom o thie @ Al 1. Qua \ 
any ne cr Ar “l 
lo pen arried is to be oldered. hook ed up Aa, An - fe oe 
spliced, lashed, horned oor | ped off CF - PWILIGHT SLEEP. Nur Hov 
] } } 1 ] Maua ippy Married Life secured 
licked gvped, spiked and hog-tied sine, pestpald at Descriptive cireular with table of con- 
Marriage is like using a telephone a 
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J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., NPs. 
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Genuine 
Aspirin 


Name ‘‘Bayer’’ means genuine 
Say ‘‘Bayer’’— Insist! 





Say “Bayer” when buying Aspirin. 
Then you are sure of getting true “Bayer 
Tablets of Aspirin’—genuine Aspirin 
proved safe by millions and prescribed by 
physicians for over twenty years. Ac- 
cept only an unbroken “Bayer package” 
which contains proper directions to relieve 
Headache, Toothache, Earache, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Colds and Pain. Handy tin 
boxes of 12 tablets cost few cents. Drug- 
vists also sell larger “Bayer packages.” 
Aspirin is trade mark of Bayer Manufac- 
ture Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 


What’s What in the Theatres 


DRAMAS AND MELODRAMA 
\ Mache NI | 1B 
Julia A Revie 
\ 4 nere tt \l \I kK 
( . . 
B ‘ 2 4 Mr. | < \ 
I " c Boh P a ct 
I 1 admirabl é 
B a n Gra c \l ? 
| = 
K i Che Green Godd Ir. W 


Anglo-Indian melodrama. 


naval melodrama with big Spec tac = ar effects. 








DancingMade fasy 


in a few hours at home you can easily become a, 
complished dancer by my amazing new chart sy 
Simple as gounting. Learn Waltz, One-Step, 
Step, Fox-Trot and alllate steps Be popular 
envy of the crowd. Thousands havelearned this v 
FREE = Simply send name—a card will «« 
book that tells about my mary 
new system. Special poe rates now on. VW 







me today. Prof. H. Wolfe, President. 
WOLFe's ts DANCE STUDIOS 
116-E Wolfe Bidg., Kansas City, © 


ieee LEARN PIANO! 





shows how ican become a skilled 
of jiaano or organ in your own f 
| ag 0 Sout cost Dr. ¢ 
famou W ethod is endor 
i it ad ' St neervatories =u 
at once and « eat ' piece eve 7 
rtf et ¢a to i j Ft nN 


ld or ing ali music ee 





page free | 
M. 1. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JW.22, soe Columbia Ro ad, Bost ton, 25 


t new Syke 4 prepared leas 
chalk su “ instruc ! 
# & : a Al easy ‘to draw 
o twenty-five dollars 
a? sikeic senesioe fetes #0 


MACKAY STUDIO, 2929 Bambrey St., Phila... P 








The ar ‘ 
1d dange $s st 
pion,” with Mr. Gra 
-pla ed comed\ it! 

Lycet u—“*The Gold Diggers.”” Intimate 
diverting close-ups of chorus-girl domesticit 

Nora Baves—“Three Live Ghosts.” Re 
funny cockney comedy. 

Prymoutu—* Little Old New York.” Our 
town in it bab days hown t have been 
T iresque and m neg 


PUNCH AND Jv py—‘‘Rollo’s Wild Oat.” Lig 
but funny. 


Repustic— Dear Me,” by Messrs. Ree 


Hamilton, with Grace La Rue J sl] littl 
come j a 
Se.wyn—* The Prince and the Pauper.” Agree 


able comedy for: f Mark Twain’s romanc 








——SEX KNOWLEDGE 


ILLUSTRATED 

4 400 page clothbound bock for men and women whicb gives you 
sll the information necessary Sent post paid on receipt of $1.50. 
BIRTH CONTROL IMITATION OF OFFSPRING, $2 
ADVICE TO WOME) 

SCIENCE OF A NEW LIF! $2. cloth bound 

WOMAN, HER SEX AND LOVE LIFE. $3.50, cloth bound 

Send for free reulats of our other books 


MODERN BOOK CO., Dept. 702 32 Union Square, New York City 








PEANUTS 
5 pounds unshelled $1. 4 pounds shelled $1. 
parcel post prepaid. 


WATKINS BROS. Franklin, Va. 
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Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 
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The Great Ipecac Robber 
‘\IR HENRY MARQUIS, brother of El Senor 


Don Marquis and husband of La Marquis 
kU de Fontenoy, was made head of the elbow 
print department of Scotland Yard, the place where 


Gaboriau, Sherlock Holmes, Old Sleuth, Hawkshaw 


Bob Blalock were born Sir Henry got the 
to his name for running down a band of FE nglis! 
tne editorial lair 
He ind so mar rooks to the elb« } 
t department that he resigned in arid « t 
ro on the reat SI ir ( ase l in ed a 
1, a Yogi and an Alhambra ticket peculator 
he search for is br band led him to the far 
of the earti if you r iv believe Melvill 
Da on Post, ho ha put it ill down in I he 
Sleut f St. James’s Square D. Appleton and 
( npany 
Che far corners of the earth backed farther and 
way as Sir Hi approached \ beautiful 
a squab occupied one far corner. It wa 
vho was the Fearsome Menace, and in her ear 
" ed the climax of the stor In another far 
rner ere the stoler plate of the United States 
(Government bonds, guarded by Lady Muriel and Q 


the Strand lounge lizard Phe 
ret code of the 


ound the earth so quich 


Gang sizzled along the equator 
Sir Hi 

t know whether he was pursuing it or it hin 
Fall Adams, the mystery, guarded the 


Dearborn Inde pe ndent 


ly that 


crux of the 





Lo you want to know how this mystery was un 
ravelled? But it i pyrighted, and I can’t tell 
] Read the tome 


getting along pretty 
l, thank 


ro Salvation of the State i 
wel t! you 
I ma 


ake a monthly report to the human race (or 


section of it that reads J yn the Watch 
en-what-of-the-night ink-spillers; and for this 
th hichever it is) I have to report that the 
) its are still lookir ip. For some must 
el lie some just ive happil ind carelessly SO 
the ink away 





Concrete Evidence 
of Results 


' 
| In this issue there are || keyed advertisements 
those who can trace direct returns) of these 
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1 has used space for 7 years 
1 has used space for 6 years 


1 has used space for 4 years 
| 3 have used space for 2 years 
| and the remaining five began using space 
| this year 
| Judge’s Circulation is Responsive 
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New York City 
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225 Fifth Avenue 
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You know that squad that is interested in 
hether you are efiicier 1 your busin or not, 
ind te the Wheels of Progress will skid if you 

yp an eyelash e pounding the typewriter 

You kr the Old C,uard that Keeps Watch over 
( l th i re yrt the ist isposition to 
play 1 Wi Che bogie in’ll get 
you il H Ij lor a da 

Vi kK! ( ho see the Hand 
ritir \\ Lee exchange es ’ 

renttl i ( 

Here the ea | l this time 
Henry Chell Ph.D., D.S« He te “‘Human 


ind Ind ult Pu He has anen 
t LOLOL i 1 ( ib ind how 
to orga ( 
His thr r What Is Fa You 
ive three () healt eller t t int 
to throw the € rive What ‘ 1 
it Lire eel | et re uesse the last 
1 ( 
Phis be ! end. It pr ( t sleep 


| ' \N’T for the life of me play card thout 


eating, so I didn’t read Master-.uctior Dy 
Florence Ir Putnar [his book is for honest 
Ih it a card game 





most learned of all our 
has translated a hunk of pro 
Hindu ( hinese a d Bronxese Vnhici 


Dutton rhese chip 


erbs trom the 
he calls “¢ hips ol Jade 
rather jade me 

Henry Seidel ¢ 


al quill long enough to tell us 


iunby laysdown his pipe and editori 
what“ Everyday Amer 


Why have Amer 


\merican Is 


icans”’ are like (The Century Co 
icans got to be told « 
No one tell 


he is, what he is, or how to 


very day what an 
a Frenchman or an Englishman why 


become one Something 


wrong with the country that must have such books 

Harold McGrath has written ninety-nine novels 
Here’s the hundreth ‘The Drums of Jeopardy’ 
Doubleday, Page & Co Harold couldn’t write a 
bad five-reeler if he tried, so what’s the good of try 
ing to fool us, Harold, by pretending you are liter 
\ book for any chais« 
shouted Jack Barry 
Duke of Sazarac 


I hope not! longue 
My kingdom for a horse 
more in the third round with the 
William Allison makes a title out of it for a book 
Dutton It’s a horse on me if I read it Lord! 
What the with ink nowadays—perfect miracles 
of stupidity 
1 have a fellow-feeling for brains, so I read every 
line of Edith Wharton that comes along The Age 
\ppleton), by this great American 


ary: 


y do 


of Innocence 
woman writer, is a book you can’t miss 


Set ‘em up again, boy 


A Hidden Supply? 
Wife—John, if you keep on, you'll drive me 
to drink 

Husband—Novw 


thing in the house you're hiding from me? 


Marv, have you got som: 
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Mrs. Margaret Sanger, the great birth 
control advocate, and her two sons 


‘““‘WOMAN 


AND THE 


NEW RACE”’ 


By Margaret Sanger 





book just published, is Margaret Sanger's create 
¢ for the birth control movement It contains the er 
CRSE e of her life's work It pleads and instructs the women 
of the world in the greatest step of their emancipatior WOMA 


AND THE NEW Race” contains the sum total of her experience 
th knowledge she dared to utter and print’ rhe know ledge 
which she faced jail and fought through every court to ¢ 

blish a8 woman's inalienable right to know, 


HAPPINESS IN EVERY MARRIAGE 


If you fail to read this book do not ever complain of any 
unhappiness that may be yours, resulting from lack of know!- 
edge of the married state, because ‘Woman and the New 
Race"’ possesses the knowledge every man and woman must 
and should have 


———__———-PART OF CONTENTS———_——_ 
Error and Her Debt atines Bn 08 Senetionbie os 








|Womar < ice: Is a 
|Tt truggle r Freedom Desirable? 
|Two Classe Womar Coatmsceesa At 
Immorality nwa | 
| Families | 
\¢ . Despa ad 
Women w ' a r Abort Legisiating Woma Mora 
\ b 2 Woman a i Why not Birth ¢ trol ¢ 

aving in America 

Any ene the a ‘ one is worth the 








THE KNOWLEDGE IS PRICELESS 
o Woman and the New Race by Ma ret 


iat is 





tl essary to ever married ecmme 
‘ u book to ex Woman and the 
k wledge between its New Race” 





Sent Prepaid 
Anywhere, Only 


Send $2 tod 


Race ind if you are n 
its weight in gold we will 
refund your money Order before this 
first edition is exhausted and the price 
advances—and while we still have the 
privilege of sending it to you. Order 
direct and at once don't delay 


TRUTH PUBLISHING CO. 
1400 Broadway, Dept. 2-R, New York, N. Y. 


New 


it is wort 














‘*But Most of It Never 
Happened ”’ 
By Irene VAN 


| HE moving-picture actress never 


steps out ol her bath 


VALKENBURG 


actually 


[he dull sermon cannot penetrate my sleep 
ing consciousness 

William Jennings 
President. 

‘So long as we both shall live’’ does not 
actually hold until death us do part. 

The chorus girl never really loses her shimmy) 

Prohibition does not keep any man from his 
drink 


Bryan has never been 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 





America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Medicines} 118 West 31st Street, New York 
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If you don’t read Film Fun 
you don’t get all the movie news 


The March issue now be- 

ing sold by your newsdealer 
See the pictures of Coming Stars. 
Read what the Present Stars are doing. 
See how they do it on the other side of the 


world. 
t Fun for 20¢ 


in Filn 


newsdealer, 


} ou get everyining 


NOW 


‘ 
\t your nearest 


~ || 

















[SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D, 
imparts in one volume 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Keeowledge a Young Wile Should Have 
4. Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
All tw one volume, Knowledge a Mother Should impart te Her Daughte: 
$2.25 p pect 4 Medical Knowledge a Wile Should Have 
rite for “Other People’s Opinions’ and Tabl- of Conter ts 
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Organ or Violin. 


wv, sim ‘ system is ama azinaly t ren 
ats nothing if not satisfacto uD ahes tunes 
f first lesson ALL music Free Simply send 
name mention Piano, Organ or Violin and free 


book will be m ailed 


714 American Bidg. 


watche 


ROMEIKE’S 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends. or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be 
ow or periodical 4 importance in the United States and 


HEN New York 







a ZoPlayPIANO 


Big illustrated book eet 


you can bees ome a fine musi- 
-fourth uous time 
» learn— 


nt tree lis how 
mn home in one 


immediately Write today 


AMERICAN COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
Kansas City, Mo 


Teddy, the Sinner 
By Karuerine NEGLEY 


WHEN Teddy was seventeen, he 
First Love 
She was sweet and pure and good. She 
refined and well dressed. 
her for her Madonna face 
her he loved her, she smiled 


met his 


was 
educated 
Teddy worshiped 
told 
he was too young 


also well 


but when he 
ind told him 

She was forty 

leddy’s heart broke, and though he tried to 
love other girls, just for consolation, he could 
not, so he turned his mind to winning success 

At forty, 
nen of his time, 
Love 

She had a piquant face, a provocative smile, 

{a trim ankle. She understood all the first 
aids to beauty and the latest fashions, but 
otherwise, she never had an idea of any kind at 
iny time, vet she rested Teddy and he loved her 

When he asked her to marry him, she said he 


was too old 


he was known as one of the foremost 
and then he met his Second 


She was seventeen. 


For Pec Canela cei the tant. old sad 


War Bor 4 
mail 


or St amrs 
Goods returned 


af... silver, gation 


=~ a ~ ‘aaa 


Thy lays 


OHIO SMELTING ‘ ‘REFINING co. 281 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, Ohio 
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We will send you all newspap< 
“up-to-date.” 


Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings. 
106-110 Seventh Ave., 


ro 8 Sear hed. 
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Every news- 


“°'3 ¢ery’’ 
By Exotst 


“THE heart of me broke 
Sure the waitin’ 
rhe sweet breath of spring 
Had no fragrance for me; 
rhe sun hid his smile 
\nd the long nights were dreary 
When ! 


erry sailed over the sea! 


was wearyv!— 


\ message he sent 
But I never received it; 
I wonder why Fate 
Was so cruel to me! 
They said he was false 
Faith, I nearly believed it, 
When Terry was over the sea! 
But now! How the sun 
Bathes the world in his glory! 
flower breathes his name 
Every leaf on the tree! 
And hark! You'll hear 
rhe birds trilling the story 
That Terry 


Every 


is coming for me! 

You'd love the blue eves of him, 
Sparkling and tender 

You'd love the big laugh of him 
Bovish and free! 

Sure every last one of 
You girls would surrender, 


But Terry is coming for me 


To the Point 
By Natruan M. Levy 


spent a long while in the shop given over 
asked the price 
as he showed no 


H* 
of one object after another, but 
the patience of the salesman 


to the sale of curios. He 


inclination to buy, 
who waited on him was put to the severest test 
He handled this and he handled that, asking 
many questions by the way, but he seemed to 
be killing time only. 

On his slow rounds through the 
nally came to an oblong box reclining against 
the wall, neatly placarded: 

Discovered at Deir-el-Bahari. 
Date—Rameses I. 

“Genuine?” asked the visitor, but before the 
weary salesman could answer there proceeded 
a rumble from the interior of the box, as if in 
protest against the doubts the question implied. 
came the echoing voice, uncannily. 
and I know my but’’-- 
it must be stated that the time-killing visitor 
was a tall, yellow-faced, cadaverous-looking 
individual—“I wonder why mummies 
burst their cerements and go wandering about 
outside their cases?” 

At that the persistent bore left abruptly and 
the well-nigh exhausted salesman felt immensely 
relieved. Not the least among the salesman’s 
uccomplishments was his masterv of the ven- 
triloquist’s art. 


aisles he fi 


“ Genuine?” 


“ Genuine—yes, place, 


some 


Speaking of New Jersey 
If President Wilson should refuse to grant 
Elizabeth an interview, Woodie condescend to 
Sea Girt? 
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About a year ago 
Harry L. Foster, a 


clever young journal- 


ist, went to South 
America, “roughed 


it” through many 
sections of that ex- 
ceedingly interesting 
portion of the world, 
and finally came back 
safely to this country 
and wrote a series of 
articles about his ex- 
traordinary expe- 


riences. 


Nothing quite like it 
has been produced 
since the days when 
“Mark Twain”— 
young, carefree, in 
love with life—was 
writing of California. 
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On Sale Every 
TUESDAY 


by all Live-Wire 
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EMINENT SCIENTISTS AND SCHOLARS 
WHO ENDORSE THIS STUDY 


Prof. Curie Sir A. Conan Doyle 
Prof. Lombroso Prof. Sidgwick 

Sir William Crookes Sir J. J. Thomson 
Prof. Flammarion Sir W. F. Barrett 

Dr. J. H. Hyslop Prof. Bergson 

Lord Rayleigh Prof. Richet 

Sir Oliver Lodge Dr. G. Geley 

Hon. A. J. Balfour Prof. Balfour Stewart 


And many others of equal prominence. 


SEVEN SPLENDID STIMULATING VOLUMES 
that will make clear to you many things you despaired of 
inderstanding before. Each volume 8!'; x 5's inches. 

Art Craft De Luxe Binding with Titles Stamped in Gold— 

Beautifully Printed—-Many Unique Illustrations, Including 
Psychic and Spirit Photographs. 

A SPECIALLY LOW INTRODUCTORY PRICE 

Costs of Material and Labor are soaring daily. Immediate 
orders only can be accepted at the introductory price, which 
s based on present costs. 

You will save money ordering TODAY 

Books ready now and orders filled strictly in rotation. 

Over half the edition has already been spoken for 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 

me wenn ee ee co 


r=20218 SEND $1.00 
[WITH 

COUPON, OR 

1 $19.00, if you 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
416 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 


7-volume | 


Enclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 
set of Library of Occult and Psychical Sciences 
to be shipped charges prepaid. I agree to remit 
$2.00 a month for 10 months following receipt 


of books. Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, as 
for instructions for the return of the set, my I want to save 
$1.00 to be refunded on receipt of books. k : . 

I the cash dis- 
Name 

| count of 
Addres | 

2.00 

Occupation State | 


or 


Both before and since the Great War, Civilization has been dragging its 
spiritual anchors, and despite the splendid idealism that impelled us into the 
European War, our Civilization is rapidly drifting towards shipwreck on 
the shoals of a crude materialism made in Germany and now exploited 
throughout the world. 

Is man merely an economic, money-grabbing, food-getting animal, as the 
peddlers of certain patent nostrums for curing social ‘ills would have us be- 
lieve? Or, has he a soul and a well-founded hope for a Future Life? 

HOW this Future Life is being scientifically proved—the ACTUAL 
METHODS employed—the ACTUAL RESULTS attained— are among 


the astounding revelations found in 


The Library of the Occult and 


Psychical Sciences 


By 
Hereward Carrington, Ph.D., and William S. Walsh, F. A. M. A. 


HETHER the universe is at basis material or spiritual lies at the root 

of all moral law, all philosophy and science of civilization itself— 
and is the most important question before the world today. It is The Com- 
ing Science. 


The validity of the evidence pointing to an invisible world, the future abode of man, so near 
our own that the veil might be torn or lifted, is now admitted by many of the greatest minds 
of the day. Heretofore we have been studying merely the Material World of Products and 
Effects. The World of Causes and Forces lies all unexplored before us. It is into this fas 
cinating field—tthe border-line of the Unknown, the dim, mysterious region that lies between 


“MIND and MATTER, between physical and spiritual forces and energies, that we are 


arried by these marvellous volumes, that voice the last word of Science upon the phenomena 
of Spiritism, the Occult and the Psychic. 


Do the Dead Live and Communicate ? 


The Mystery of Existence—The Greatest Questions 
of All Time 


are discussed in clear and understandable language: What Happens at the Moment of Death 

How We Progress in the Spirit Wor!d-—-Messages from the Beyond—Our Hidden Forces—-How to 

Develop Our Psychic Powers ~The Sexes Hereafter--Ghosts and Haunted Houses Forms Created 

by Will—-How Mental Telepathy Operates—The Marvels of Materialization—-Reincarnation and 

Eastern Philosophy —The Genuine and the Fraudulent in Spiritism Projection of the Astral Body 
Mastering the Self-—-Fear and How to Banish It-—The Three Laws of Success Personal Magnetism 
Spiritual Healing —Cultivating the ‘Sixth Sense Power over Animate and Inanimate Matter 
How to Interpret Dreams, and many other Topics of equal Importance and Interest. 
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A New Day Is Dawning on the | 
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